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r 7EIL, Pamter, | may {thou ſhake 1 in ey ry part, 
V y This Undertaking far exceeds thy Art. 


But yet” ſome Efforts make, and try thy Skill, 


Prepare thy Coloitrs, and thy Pencils All. 

A various Proſpect thou* muſt here pourrray, 

Of diff rent Paſhons' moving & ry Way. * 
Hope, Joy, Fears > Anguilh, and* cormenting Rage, 
Throighout the Crowd alrernately engage. | 


- But po Panic, half anxughe Work is one 
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Firſt in dark Cetours ſet] in " open View, 
The ſmoaky Office 6 this crack- brain d Crew. 
The Common Shiote%i fd Sink of al the Town, 
Where nothing elſe, bar what 1 1$ Filch goes down. 
A Receptacle for alf forts of Men, £1 
From TipSeaves't ts the'Graveſt Abend, TING... 
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Knights, Bar'nets, hs fx? he and Drapers, 
Scriy'ners, Attorneys, Beau's, Fops, Fools, and Scrapers, 
Vintners, and Mercers, Farmers, City Prentice, 
And Councellours, the Prieſt'too there'/Commences 
Stock-Jobber, but ( Eaſt India Merchant I'd fay ſure ) 
The Thing they love, the Name they can't endure, 

Paint at the, Door a little buſy: Scout, 

To take a Penny from. All that go out. 
Wiſely conf{1der'd thus to Tax theſe Fools, 
To pay their Quota by the Mad-houſe Rules : 
Where Ingreſs gratts is allow'd. to any, 
But at their Fgreſs all muſt pay their Penny. 
If Fexais and Bedlam you ſurvey, 
Bedlam's the wiſer, if not mad, you'] ſay. 
He's ſurely mad that for Fa Thouſands bargains, 
And next day ſhuts up Shop not worth four F archings. 
That in Campaigns, long Cloak, and powder'd Coats, 
Looks big, ſwears, hufts, yer cannot pay three Groats. 
That for the proſpect of uncertain Gain, 
Loſes his Time and Subſtance. 1 in the main. . 
If theſe Men be not mad, pray tell me whence 
Is Mdnelſs ; theſe have loſt both Wit and Sence. 
Now, gentle Painter, try if chou cant paint. out 


This eager hurley burley, and mad- brain'd Rour: 4 
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That- run to venture all & - at one ſtroke, 
And puſh to ſee which of them ſhall be firſt broke: 
Greedily reaching at this tempting fair Bait, 

Tho' they muſt ſuffer Durance for't in Ludgate. 
iike the wiſe Maſtiff that had ſtole a Layer, 

10 ſhun the iurous Butcher ſwims a River, 

/ iews the clear Shadow, and now greedy more 
Snaps ſhort, and loſes all he had before. 


Now theſe from Counting-houſes, Desks and Shops, 


Sally ro Feualkau's as faſt as Hops. 

The Coftce-man leaves Chocolate, Tea, Coffee, 

To know what-price for Bank-{tock and Eaſt-Indre. 
The Lady pawns her Plate and Jewels too, 

To buy ſome Shares in Bank, or-Old, or New. . 
Lhe young Heir mortgages his Houſe and Lands, 
To: purchaſe Childiſh Toys at Jaalhutuy's, 

The Scriy'ners aye their Leidgers and Indentures, 
In ſmoaky Coffce-houſe to ſeek Adventures. 
Therefor'Eaſt-India and Bank-Stock they barter, 
'Till ſoundly Bit they. find they've got a. Tartar. 

In every Corner for their, Prey they beat, . 
He's the beſt.7rader there that beſt, can Cheat. 

They hope to purchaſe Lands, and in Coach ride, 
You'l ſee: them quickly cag'd by. the Drtch-fade. 
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But can'ſt thou, Friend, defcribe the various Featutes 
Of theſe enchanted fooliſh giddy Creatures: tg | 
'Tis paſt thy skill, thou'le Proteus ſooner Hold 
In one ſhape, than theſe Jobbers, as I'm told. 
A blaſt of Breath cafi raiſe of fink their Fear $, 
They're now like Lions, they't be ſoort Tike-Deers.// 
Tell them Stocks riſe they'te very brisk, then tell them 
They fall, they'l ſneak, and'run as faft to Selkthem. 
Thus' Children, at"theit ſilly Sports and Phy, -* 
Cry for their Balls, thefti throw chem all away, 

The Mad-houſe now is ful” twill hold n& more; / © 
Rather than fail they't ſtand before the'Door. 
Happy's the Man can buy at PhirtySevcn, 
They little chink how ſoon *owill be Pleven. | 
The Fury's buſy, they have dank their Potions, / 
Which take their Brains; and'vent themfelyes it Nbtions. 
Now theyre all cal; and*You'may ſafely ſwear!” 
They are all mad, for ther&s tier 6n6'th hear." 

Now chatige chy Colours, Painter, bring pale Blue; © 
Their Faces now are'of Cohltdt Hue! ©! 1.10 
The Scene is altet'd, ind their Courage goes 
The Stocks are falling; and rhey are Utidone. 2 #1 
A Frenzy 1s diffugd through all the Croud, PToy 
Some curſe and ſwear, ſome fight, and all ralk loud. 
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This ſudden change hath ſet them all on fret; 
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They now repent therr raſh Deſire to get. 
Thus many a Ship when riding in Torbay, 
By ſudden Eaſtern Wind 1s caſt away. 


= Stocks Fobbing 18 2 Rock where many have ſplit, 

{ Experience ſure ſhould teach theſe Fools more Wir. } 
| j. This is a Nvfance worfe'than Peſtilence, 
The bane of- Buſmeſs, Fradle and Diligence ; | 
Yow!l ſee more Tricks among che-Fobbing Pry, 
Then e're was fond” im Slabity's Lottery, 
And yet theſe Men will not their Folly' own, 
'Till by cheir Rafhnitſs, broke, they leave tlie Town': 
| « As ſoon you't make th& Miſer hate his Store,” ©” * 
As make theſe Mad-men deal'itStbeksno more. 

it, Friend, let's hearken whi®.cheſe Franticks ſay, 
They're noos'd, and fret; and fait would ger away, 
To ſleep in whole Skirs, bur in Vaih- they" drow 
'Þ'? And toks, theyTnete befſer ih Stat que. 
Look to the Right on thar'old” bring Cit, 
Who by ſome Mad-dog' has been ſorely bir, 
And, raging, Curſes the' maligriati Stars, 
Bites his Nails to the quick, and rears his 'NDiirs. 


1 There's a young Fool char can bur juſt Write Mn, 


4 To buy at Thirty Sevir' has pawn'd his Land. 
: Whe . 
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' Whar ſays he? hear. I riſen ſince 1 bought 


Tis falling, Sir, and will fall more, 'tis naught. 
Well, ſell my Stock, for I'm a. Son of a Whore, . 
If ere I meddle with Eaſt -India more; : : - 
' Look, Painter, here are. Prieſts, I.yow and ſwear, : 
Prithee, whatsBusnels thaye- theſe Parſons here.. 
They're bit, and 1in-their:thad. Fit. hang their. Looks, 
Let them lefs mind the.$ tocks, |and 'more their Boks. 


Bleſs me ! What Medley's this. Here's, Farmers tho, , \ | 


Then we ſhall ne re, haye done, if this þe:true-: 
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They've left their Oxen,! Paſtures, Ployghs ad Flog, 


And are turn'd mad-braurd, Merchants to0, in. Stocks, ; 
The Scriveners tog, L.ſeg;are,cqme; to try, ..:, . 
Their Fortune-un Eaſt-badia, Lottery. |. 1. 

All cheſe among-che, nel of, che Shapskeepers 
Muſt dearly. pay gr Tx, iN Pray 7 

Come, Painters let's away, to Lay | is,noxious,, q 
The Air. theſe Mad-men breath :in-1s, infeftious,, :. 
Theſe are palt pity, time is/thrown away, 
When to theſe willfub Fools. we Pity pay: 
They are dull Sots, incoxrigible. Sinners. wo 
That loſe their time; ard Tlecp, and Peace, a dinners, - 
And thro unheard-of* hardſhips daily run, 
Fhat chey more ceraigly; may, be undone. 
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